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THE ROYAL HOSPITAL, KILMAINHAM, 



Is a pile of buildings of a quadrangular form, 506 feet by 
288, having in its interior a handsome court-yard, 210 
feet square, with grass plats, intersected by four walks 
meeting in the centre ; this is surrounded on three sides 
and part of the fourth by a piazza (13 feet wide) formed 
by 59 Doric arches, and affording a covered passage to 
the dining- hall, in the centre of the north front. This 
hall, which is 100 feet by 50, has the lower half of its 
walls wainscotted with oak, and painted white. The 
guns, swords, &c. are arranged as in an armoury; and on 
the upper part of the walls are twenty-two full-length 
portraits. 

A gallery leading from the apartments of the com- 
mander of the forces (who resides as master) to the chapel, 
runs along the south side of the hall, supported by brack- 
ets of carved oak, repi'esenting different figures as large 
as life. The ceiling is in a very massive and heavy style, 
divided into three compartments, the centre one of which 
is occupied by the dial of a clock, about ten feet in dia- 
meter. 

At the east end is a large door-way opening into the 
chapel, which is 80 feet by 40. The appearance of the 
chapel is extremely imposing and venerable; the large 
east window is ornamented with painted glass, and be- 
neath is the communion-table, of carved Irish oak, beau- 
tifully executed. The ceiling is coved, and divided into 
compartments of, perhaps, the richest stucco work in the 
kingdom. The master's seat is beneath a canopy in the 
gallery at the west end of the chapel ; and there are a 
few pews at either side, for the accommodation of the 
officers of the hospital, 
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The remaining part of the north side of the quadran- 
gle is occupied by the commander of the forces. His 
apartments are beautifully situated, commanding a view 
of an extensive and highly cultivated valley, watered by 
the Liffey, and of the grounds of the Phoenix Park, with 
the Wellington Testimonial, the Military Hospital, and 
Sarah Bridge. 

The north front, which contains the master's apart- 
ments, hall, and chapel, has a projecting centre, decorated 
with four Corinthian pilasters and a pediment. In this is 
a door- way, likewise adorned with pilasters and a semi- 
circular pediment; and above it are the arms of the Duke 
of Onnond : on either side is one large arched window. 
From this centre rises the steeple, the lower story of 
which is a square tower, with an arched window on each 
side, crowned with a heavy entablature, and an urn afc 
each angle. The second division is of less diameter and 
height, and contains a clock ; the whole terminates in a 
short spire, with a ball and vane. 

The front, on each side of the centre, has large circular- 
headed windows, nearly the height of the building ; and 
in the roof, which is greatly elevated, are dormers. 

The present establishment of the hospital is for five 
captains, an adjutant, and 200 invalid soldiers, selected 
from those on the out pension in Ireland, (whose number 
is at present about 20,000 ;) they are supplied with resi- 
dence, clothing, diet, medical attendance, and every 
necessary comfort and accommodation, similar to that 
afforded at Chelsea Hospital, near London. 

This hospital for in«pensioners, forms a highly valuable 
and essential part of the system adopted l>y government, 
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o provide for the deserving soldier, when worn out or 
disabled in his country's service, as in it he finds a retreat 
where everything his necessities require is provided for 
him, when he becomes, either from disease contracted in 
foreign climates, wounds, age, or infirmities, incapable of 
contributing to his own support; or when, from the loss 
of family and friends, he finds himself destitute. 

In the year 1833, the government intimated an inten- 
tion of abolishing this institution, but the design was 
abandoned in consequence of the strong representation 
in its favour made by the then master of the hospital, 
Lieut,-General Sir Hussey Vivian, Bart, and the governor, 
backed by a petition to parliament from the nobility, 
gentry, and merchants of Dublin and its vicinity ; this 
proud monument of royal munificence, and national gra- 
titude to the brave defenders of our liberties and laws, 
continues one of the noblest ornaments of the city.^ 
* At convenient distances round the hospital are different 
offices, viz. the deputy master's house, the infirmary, &e. 
At the institution of the hospital, its expenses were de- 
frayed by a deduction from the pay of the soldiers and 
officers on actual service, but this has been discontinued. 
The annual expense of the establishment, which is under 
£10,000, is now voted by parliament. 

The approach was formerly through the most disagree- 
able and filthy part of the town, but this is remedied by 
a road through the hospital grounds, and Lord Galway's 
Walk, and is now a pleasant drive on the banks of the 
LiiFey, called the Military > road, communicating with the 
Phoenix Park, by the bridge of King George the Fourth : 
ihe entrance is through an embattled gateway on UsherV 
lsland, after a design of Francis Johnston, Esq. 

The principal officers of state are appointed governors 
by charter. The master, deputy-master, chaplain, sur- 
geon, registrar, &c. reside at the hospital. 

The first stone of the edifice was laid by his Grace, 
the Duke of Ormond, April 29th, 1680; and the second 
by Francis, Earl of Longford, master-general of the ord- 
nance. It was built after a design by Sir Christopher 
Wren, and was completed in less than three years, for 
.£23,559. 

LEGEND OF OSSHEEN THE SON OF FIONN. 

" Of all the numerous ills that wait on age, 
What stamps the wrinkle deepest on the brow ? 
To find each lov'd one blotted from life's page, 
And be alone on earth, as I am now." — Byron. 

^ When St. Patrick was labouring to extend the Chris- 
tian faith in Ireland, the legend says, that in his perigri- 
nation he met a very aged man, whose gigantic dimen- 
sions far exceeded the ordinary stature of the men who 
lived in that age. He described himself to be Ossheen 
the son of Fionn mac Cumhal, the famous king or com- 
mander of the Fiana Eirion, the celebrated domestic 
troops of the kingdom* that flourished in the commence- 
ment of the third century of the Christian era. These 
brave "heroes of the western isle" had disappeared from 
the earth, and the fame of their extraordinary prowess 
lived then, as now, in the traditionary records of the land. 
Ossheen alone survived the lapse of ages, borne down 
by the weight of years, and the melancholy memory of 
bye-gone days, among a strange and degenerate race. 
He had been conveyed to Tirc-mn-Ogc, the Elysium of 
the heathen Irish, and on this permitted return to earth, 
the gallant band which he left in all the pride of chivalry 
were gone, 



^ * Fiona Mac Cumhal, the FingEil of Macpheraon, flourished 
in the beginning of the third century, during the reign of 
Cormac, monarch of Ireland. The Irish knew no titles of 
nolnhly, and the commander of the troops was called Rieh 
rnor Fiana, or the great king of the soldiery. From this title 
of Fionn, Macpherson borrowed the sounding epithet of Kine 
ofMorvenbywhich he distinguishes FingaL The heaps of 
burnt stones which are frequently found near the border of a 
well are called Fulah Fian, and they are said to be the re- 
mains of the heated stones with which these hardy warriors 
baH«*4 the produce of the chase in deep pits, exactly in the 
manner in which the natives of the South Sea Islands prepare 



" And of their name and race, 
Scarce left a token or a trace.'* 

The passage of Ossheen to the " Country of the Immor- 
tals," and his return to earth, happened in the following 
manner. ° 

The Fiana Eirion, which formed the national guard to 
defend the land against foreign invasion or domestic 
treachery, were, it is said, quartered on the people during 
the winter season ; but from May to November they 
lived on their romantic hills, supported by the produce of 
the chase. Lough Lene was a favourite summer haunt 
and often did the hunter's cry, and the matchless speed 
of the tall Bran * force the mountain deer to lave his 
panting breast in the waters of the lake. The wild dis- 
trict by the banks of the western Ariglin, in the county 
of Cork, where the writer of this legend resides, bears 
testimony to the trace of their footsteps. Drumscarha 
or the parting hill of heroes, near that stream, is yet 
pointed out as the fort to which Goul Mac Morna, the 
leader of the northern troops, retired, when he withdrew 
in anger from Fionn. The troops were hunting in the 
last-mentioned district in the harvest season, when they 
received intelligence that a corn-field in the neighbour- 
hood of the camp was on different nights much trodden 
down by some unaccountable means ; for though the field 
was well minded, the perpetrator of the mischief re- 
mained undiscovered. Slany of the soldiers watched in 
vain, and at last Ossheen, the son of Fionn, volunteered 
his service. In the stillness of the night he heard a rust- 
ling in the corn, and by the light of the moon he disco- 
vered a beautiful white colt, without a spot. The hero 
advanced, and the colt slowly retreated j but as they ap- 
proached the ditch, he bounded forward and seized the 
animal by the mane, which floated in the midnight breeze. 
The alarmed colt fled with an eagle's speed, and the pur- 
suer perseveringly followed. The chase had not conti- 
nued long when the earth suddenly opened — he held by 
the floating mane, and shortly after their descent, he 
found himself in a fair, extensive country, and the white 
colt, the object of his pursuit, metamorphosed into a beau- 
tiful lady, whose yellow ringlets were yet strained in his 
determined grasp, with an ineffable smile, whose magic 
completely took away the intention of returning, she wel- 
comed him to Tire-nan-Oge ; and the pleasures of the 
chase, and the society of his brothers in war, were things 
forgotten as if they had never been. 

When Ossheen had spent some time in this region of 
immortal youth, and unfading spring, he felt strongly 
inclined to visit the green land of his birth, and regain 
the society of his former friends. Upon intimating this 
wish to the lady, she assured him that to seek the Fian 
Eirion would be fruitless toil, for that race of heroes .had 
long since disappeared from the earth. 

" Ah !" said he, st why attempt to deceive me ? Fionn, 
the king of men — Oscar, my dauntless son— Dearrnid, of 
the eagle's speed — Conan, the subtle — heroes whom I 
left only twelve months since, are not surely dead.'* 

" You have already spent three hundred years here," 
said she; c *'for the longest measure of duration on earth 
is but as a moment in our estimation : yet if you are de- 
termined to revisit your favourite haunts, you may pro- 
ceed — this horse will safely convey you to earth ; but if 
you alight from his back during the journey, it will pre- 
clude your return to this place, 'and you will find your 
youth and strength vanished, and yourself laden with 
three centuries of years and infirmities." 

He departed— revisited the cloudy Mangerton—winded 
his course beneath savage Turk — stretched his view into 
the far prospect from romantic Clarah — and roused the 
red deer of the Galtys — but in vain. No long-remem- 
bered friend met his eye— the land was occupied by a 
feeble and diminutive race — the very face of nature was 
changed — rivers had abandoned their ancient channels— 
deep vallies were level plains, and the wavy forests be- 
came barren moors— he had not known it as the land of 
his love, had not the multiform hills, and the firm-set, 

* Bran was a dog of great swiftness and courage. Tradi- 
tion affirms that he remains yet alive, enchanted in the Lake 
of Killnrney. 



